62              THREE YEARS IN MAN!PUR

think I shall ever forget the first time
I saw the lake. We did not arrive till
late, and the moon was high up in the
heavens, shedding a glorious silvery light
on the broad expanse of waters, and making
the islands, each one a small mountain in itself,
appear shadowy and far off. Far above our

geese going off

to feed," and uttering thefF^strange hoarse
cry as they flew. Here and\here as our
boat shot past some sheltered ndfc^ or tiny

islet two or three ducks would padoJe out,

*        \

scenting danger, and curious water - hjrds
would rise from the swampy ground ahd
noiselessly disappear in the far distances
But the stillness on all around us, and the *
beautiful lake, whose surface the now dying
wind still gently ruffled, had a great effect
tupon one's imagination, and I was quite sorry
when we shot through a narrow creek and
came suddenly upon the camp.

Our  tents  were pitched  on  one of the
largest and most beautiful islands, under a